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Summary: 


After a rough fuck and a quick shower, Steve gingerly sits on the sofa 
next to Billy to watch a movie. 


06 


After a rough fuck and a quick shower, Steve gingerly sits on the sofa 
next to Billy to watch a movie. He quickly starts to squirm in place 
and finally sinks to the side against the armrest, clearly to take the 
pressure off his ass that’s also still beet red from getting spanked. 


Billy takes one look at Steve’s limbs slowly loosening as he relaxes 
and lays a heavy hand on his thigh. Runs it up and down in a 
soothing motion and then slips into Steve’s shorts and brushes over 
his sensitive hole. And Steve just drags his leg up in lazy invitation. 


There’s still a drop of lube and come leaking out, but Billy doesn’t 
immediately try to push inside. Just softly plays with the outside of 
Steve’s rim, teases a fingertip at the opening with the smallest hint of 
pressure until Steve’s half hard dick starts to tent his shorts. 


“Aren’t you gonna do something?” he grumbles sleepily, clearly still 
exhausted from their drawn out round earlier. Billy shushes him. Says 
“just be a good princess and lay back”, but also tugs Steve’s shorts 
down his ass so that his puffy hole is exposed and his legs are by the 
fabric. 


He spits into his palm and carefully presses a spit-slick finger inside 
Steve, the drag still rough enough to make him wriggle and quietly 
groan “Ah, Billy!” 

There’s an excited flush rising on Steve’s cheeks and he turns onto his 
belly to grind his dick into the sofa cushions. 


Billy huffs out a laugh and thrusts deeper, elicits a proper moan this 
time. “Are you gonna come with just a single finger?” 

"Noo,“ Steve protests, even as his hips move up to meet Billy’s 
movement and his hole desperately clutches around the digit holding 
him open. "Want your mouth on me.” 


Immediately, his hole is left empty again, rim barely pressed into 
with Billy’s thick thumb. “So the spoiled little princess is making 
demands now?” Steve turns far enough that his flushed, sweaty face 
becomes visible. “Please, Billy?” He knows how to beg to get what he 
wants. 


And of course Billy hungrily licks his lips at that. Lets Steve wait for 
just a moment before he slowly leans down and buries his face 
between flushed cheeks. Rubs his stubble right over Steve‘s twitching 
hole till he’s a mewling, groaning mess and Billy needs to hold him in 
place by the hips. 


The first drag of his tongue over Steve’s hole is just a tease, followed 
by long, drawn out laps that soak his skin with saliva and slick him 
up even more, only for the bristle of Billy’s stubble to get Steve’s 
whole body shuddering in response. 


It’s when Billy’s tongue breaches Steve’s fluttering hole with strong 
pushes that Steve gets loud. Huffs out little Oh’s as his hips frantically 
lift to get Billy deeper, only to grind down again to chase friction 
against his dick. Billy hums into his skin and starts to suck. 


Steve buries his sweaty face in the cushions. Muffles his desperate 
moans as he comes, body a line of exquisite, quivering tension that 
finally releases into a drawn out, contented sigh. 

But Billy isn’t done yet. 

So he flips Steve over. Ignores the indignant squawk it earns him. 


He flicks the sensitive head of Steve’s softening dick to get a flinch 
and an overtaxed whine. “Gotta clean up the mess you made,” he 
says, smug in the knowledge that Steve will be barely coherent once 
he’s finished with him. 


